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SPECIAL AGENCY
OF A LADY.

The Linked-in Stories Told by
the Hotel Clerk, Lady Detect-
ive, the Robber, and the Lover.

e —

BY ELIZABETH RAYMOND.

CHAPTER IL
THE LADY DETECTIVE CONTINUES HER
STORY.

=Jane! Jane! how could you do this;
what do you mean?” she cried.

“T mean business,” I answered. “I
mean, Miss Amelia, to tell you a story.
I do not intend to point the moral.”

“Stop, Jane, stop! yon go too far. Your
mother would be bitterly broken-hearted
ff she saw you in the place you now fill—a
spy. a monchard, a cheap detective, a
thing —an aoffice which makes men con-
temptible when they fill it, and if occu-
pied by a woman—why, it makes every
other infamy respectable which she can
commit. And vou, a nicely-bred girl, to
unsex yourself to become a detective—
bah!"

“Pardon me, Mra, Wright. Whatever
you may say of my profession, you can’t
gay, when you know the facts,. anything
about my kindness and good will for you.
I told vou that 1 had made you suffer one
indignity in order io save you from one
worse. 1 want you to come with me now,
In & carriage, homs to your people. I
know where your husband is, and [ know,
too, that you are here to get certain boxes
to be left at the hotel to-morrow. In that
your maid is his agent.”

“Why, ves; that is so. How do you
know it? But my maid i8 not—What do
you mean? You talk like a detective in
paries—that is to say, in riddles, whose
meaning you do not know and can not

puess.” .
Shoe arose and walked the room with a

employed by him. That would be funny,
wouldn't it? Here I have built up a busi-
ness of several thousands a year profit,
and he has only to raise his little finger in
suggestion, and 1 will break my neck to
find out what 1t means or to try to do what
such a trifiing notice implies. Maybe I
am in love. Why, if being willing to
wash his feet, to hold his head on my shoul-
der all night and day, to button his boots
and tie his gparl are evidences of that, I
am in fach

guick, sharp step, her face troubled and
puzzled. Then, as she
passed the electrical
bell, sha put her hand
put and pressed the
button before 1 could
getain her. I heard
the sharp, clear clang
of the bell downstairs,
and the night cleric's
bell struck and his
woice, “Front, number
P; wake up,” and the
shuffling of sleepy foet
along the marble floor.
* ewell, Mrs. Wright,”
I said, “you seem de-
termined to make a
seandal. You forget
I have a warrant for
Tyour arrest, and vou
are under arrest. The
warrant is indorsed
by the Superintendent
of Police—see it! and
every policeman is
bound to aid its effect-
ive service. If you ars
inclined to be un-
reasonable, I will have
you taken to head-
quarters in & patrol
wagon; I prefer to take
you in a carriage,
Yon are charged with
burglary in your fa-
ther's house, from
‘whence you took the articles named in this
schedule. It's a matter of 10 years' im-
prisonment.”

At this moment the ratile of ice in a
pitcher was heard in the hall, and the bell-
boy knocked. [ turned the key and threw
open the door, standing behind it. Amelia
stepped forward and took the pitcher,

“Thank you,” she said; “that is what we
wished.”

“Anything further?” said the bell-boy.

“Nothing, thank you,” she answered,
smiling, and closed the door. Then she
dropped on the floor, hid her face in the sofa
osushions, and broke into a flood of tears.

HISTORY OF MR, WRIGHT.

When [ came into the case I naturally
turned to the history of Mr. Wright. He
had gambled, with the inevitable result,
and finally lost all he had. Then came
debis and troubles. To escape them he
had gone abroad, and with the fatuous
spirit of his class had visited Monte Carlo
and Hamburg,where he had sacrificed his
lagt credit at the tables. [ suppose the
Wrights had a hard time abroad, because
my mother, who had kept up some gossiping
relations with the servants of the Crawford
family, told me that Amelia continually
appealed to her father and mother for ald.
Bometimes Loth father and mother agreed
to respond—sometimes the father did it,
and somelimes the mother, but rarely
if ever did the frequent requosts of the
dasughter fail of a favorable reply until
there was practically no resource.

When the robbery took place I naturally
turned to look for Mr. Wright. His condi-
tion was so desperate in Burope—his drafts
were held, fought over, and paid when a
little lotter came to father and mother; his
eredits In other places took the same af-
fectionate path to them. But, notwith-
standing, he was miuch liked. His banker
called him Bob, his restaurateur always
Mr. Robert, or Mr. Wright, and he pald
his bills, or did not, and he smiled and held
his own troubles within him, and he sat with
& laughing face against the world, and
women lfted their eyes to his, and he
laughed, too, until the wrong woman ralsed
her eyes towards his own.

I do not mind drifting out of my story
Just to spaak of these things, for the strange
relations of men and women are the un-
solvable problems of life. Even detectives
do not know what they are. Bringing to
the study of the question & woman’s ob-
servation, as I have done, I do not know
anything about it.

Glven a gituation, T ean say, if men are
concerned, I can guess nearly accurately
what men will do, but I ean not say in any
given case what a woman will do, nor
when she has done it can I give a reason
why. I lancy that my duty as a woman
detective should be to understand things
like thess, to weigh Impulses, and under-
stand their origin—to be able to say this
woman I8 a good woman for this resson or
& bad woman for that cause, but I am
not able to do so.

A woman falls in love and becomes an
emotional Incomprehensibility, She pro-
feases o be in love, and is at once a moral
fresponsibility. Now, I fell in love with
Charllse. He is a stupld, vain, honest,
foolish fellow, and if I could hiave eon-
tempt for a man's braius, I should despige
his and laugh at him. But I do not.

He is 80 good, 84 fooligsh and simple, 8o
persistently honest and idiotic that I turn
to him with a falth in his manliness, That
s something he will find out some day,

;, nd shift the firm of Jans Barusworth,

“FREDRICK CRAWFORD WAS FOUND DEAD IN HIS DRESSING-ROOM.”

I would rather hear him snore than to
listen to Damrosch’s orchestra, because it
has more musicinit forme. [would rather
brush his coat than be fitted myself by
Radfern, and if he does not take his coffee
and rolls, which [ bring to his bedside
every morning, my sorrow is as profound
as it could be over the death of any other
person in this world. Of course, I love
Charlie, He 18 such a dear, lovahle old
absurdity—so strong where he is weak,
80 wise where he is foolish, 8o certain where
he is wrong, 8o resolute where he has no
support, 8o vain where he has no reason,
80 proud of trifles, 8o good to me, that when
he puts his big arms over my shoulders
and kisses my hair and calls me “littla
one,” my heart just goes nowhere, and I
am happy.

Thess fancies of mine led to my troubles
in the Crawford case. I took Mrs. Wright
in a carriage to her home in Overlirook.
I took her as a prisoner, and at my own
risk. I gave her to her father's charge;
I showed him the warrant, and asked him
if he would take care of his daughter. |
can see hls face and hear his voice us he
said:

*Why, yes; this is my child,” and he
folded his arms about her and his gray
beard fell over her face.

1 turned down the walk to the rate whera
the cab waited for me, and drove home.
But before I laid down 1 wrote the precis
of the Crawford ense.

Aug. 21.—LCalled in Crawford robbery
case. Knew Mr, Wright was in trouble.
Sent a cable to London, and learned that
he had sailed with his wife and maid for
New York on North German steamer
Saaleon Aug 8. My correspondent added
letter by fast steamer., Nothing to do
except wait,

Aug. 25.—My agent's letter arrived.
Told me that maid wa: a suspicious char-
acter, and had been in servies of Prof,
Herrotry, the Egytologist, as Secretar 3
and had written for magazines certain
articles in which she h attacked his
conclusions upon the hieroglvphs on the
Memphis stone, and said that the Professor
had never gone farther towards Memphis
than the Bownlak Museum in Cairo. It
was a matter of literary blackmail, untrue
as o fact, The Professor dismissed her,
and she came to Monte Carlo, where she
led an adventurous life. But being
broke at the tables, she took service chiefly
with gambling people; always gave “tips”
as to winning numbers, amd naturally
came in touch with Mr. Wright, whose
wildly-speculative spirit, like her own,
mude them kindred. When they had ex-
hausted the opportunities of the tables,
thee’ traveled homeward us host they could,

The conditions ‘of Mrs. Wright may be
better imagined than defined. She had
one child whose grave was made at Cannes,
and over which she bowed in grief and
arose with the seriousness that comes to
women who bury their fondest hopes. It
was in vain that she opened the door of her
hungry heart to her hushand. He was
tired of her, and the allurement of beauty
whose possession wus so certainly his no
longer appealed to his eye or mind. Like
every gambler, he was selfish, hard, cruel
and blind, but his wife found no sacrifice too
greal to make for him. They managed
to reach London, and by what means the
crossed  the Atlantic can he gueaﬂecr.'
Jewelry in pawn and borrowed money fur-
nished them with means, and Wright
gambled in the smoking room on the voy-
age o got funds to put them ashore and

install them in a hotel.
Part of this Information ia furnished by
n‘;i'mm:l, but most of it I learned

Buropean
from my mother

Aug. 20.—Proceeded to New York and
easilylfound the Wright family—Mr. Wright
ook 4 d'clock train to Philadalphia
alighted at Germantown Junction an
taok trolley car to the warehouses on Co-
lnmbia avenue. Then proceeded to tele-

" Rpecial Agent, into his own, and [ will ba
i

f

neoental Hotel still maintained its high repu-
tation. On being told that it did, said,
should thers be an answer, it should be sent
there. He then returned by way of Ger-
mantown Junction to New York, and went
to a gambling house on 28th street, where
he remained all night being shadowed by
ons of my operatives. I went myself to
warchouses and learned with some difli-
culty that ecertain articles stored there on
the night of the 15th were to be delivered at
Continental Hotel in morning. but I conld
not learn to whom they were to go or what
they were, Distrusting the chances of
recognizing Mrs. Wriglt Jand appreliending

that she might be eflectively disguised, T
hit uipon her handwriting as a certain way
of identifying her. Then I took out a war-
rant and made the arrest at the hotel. It
now only remains to seize the property and
return it to its owner, 'l‘h:at.'[ shall do in
the morning.

CHAPTER IV.

LADY DETECTIVE RETURNS TO THE
HOTEIL.

Early the next morning I came to the
hotel, and calling Charlie from his desk I
told him what I was doing and why, and he
readily agreed to report to me the urrival of
the parcels containing the spoils of the rob-
bery. Then I went to breakfust in the big
dining-room.

Did you ever dine in one of those old
rooms which Paran Stevens designed?
There are only a few, one in the Fifth
Avenue, another in the Battle House, Mo-
bile, and the best ol them in the Continental,
It is one of those architectural monstrosities
which have a given length divided by two
for its width and the width divided by two
for its hight, as regular and angular as a
split pair of dice laid together. But the old
rooms like that have a commerecial value
distinet and definite.  They range up the
guest in straight lines with himself and
start him after breakfast with good square
corners in his mind touching the day's
business.

I had dressed myself with some care that
morning, and perhaps didn’t look unlike a
Casino star with an actual engagement.
Some way or other that blonde beard of
Charlie’s had shifted my usunlly perti-
nacious mind from its subject of importance
to a trifle like him, and when [ tried to think
of the case he got into it—hence I studied
the angles of the great hreakfast room and
regarded with eorious interest the hungry
commercial travelers. They ordered, or at
least one at my table did, canteloupe,
porridge, fish, steak, chops, cutlets, Spring
chicken, tomatoes, potatoes, hashed turkey,
boiled eggs and Spanish omelet, coffee with
cream,  glass of cream, iced tea, hot rolls,
corn muffing, gridle cakes and maple
sirup—and rescanning the bill found there-
on grilled lamb's kidneys, and hadfthem
sent forthwith. I was interssted enough to
watch him as he ate, He had breakfast
ancugh for 12 persons.  He tasted and de-
stroyed each dish, but he ate no breakfast
atall. I wondered who this delicate person
could be, and on making inquiry from the
head waiter learned that he was a salesman
for lnee. If his orders taken that day had
associntion with his matutinal feast his
lace should have been woven with hawsers,

While I sat at the table I saw the maid
enter the dinlng room. [ knew her by her
foreign dress and air, and when she was
seated, just opposite me, as it happened, 1
studied her with attention. So did the lace
salesmnn, because she was certuinly a
woman for interest, and he had a wild and
roving eve whicli showered undisguised
admiration upon her.

I must confess [ shared his sentiment,
because she was certainly a pretly woman.,
Until I had recelved a deseription of her 1
had thought of a dark-eyed woman sgvelte
as to figure, sharp, shrill and voluble as to
volce, perhaps with a sharp face, but cer-
tainly with hirsute growth upon her upper
lip or somewhiere in moles which would ouly
emphasizo the depth of a complexion arsen-
leally white—you know how we not only
frame but make pictures from preconceived
ideas of persons and places.

ARREST OF THE MAID,

graph office and wired to his wife. While
gtiding his dispatch asked if the Contl.

Well, this woman was altogether different,

20 or 30, her face-pvnkc her eves large and l
violet in color, possibly brown, her teeth
dazalingly whitu,.;{;—*rl’[pmllth straight-cut
and strong, her magneg Just alittle swagger-
ing, aswho H!Iﬂtl]ll?‘.l_\"'_? know my gait and
place and don't you fogget it,” and a general
air of contempt forithe world, with perhaps
a suggestion of talvranes for the men in it
that didn't extendto the women,

That she know b [ saw at once, although
she made no markedsign, Of course, she
had listened to 1he'm‘fn5'ersutim; of the night
before. 1 had had hgp kept under super-
vision, and intended to-hold her as a wit-
ness even if I had to detain her by more
strenuous measures than a subpena.

She was dreased in aneatly-fitting black
gown with a white shirt-waist under its
jaunty jacket, a hat of modest shape, a
little daring, but proper and rich enough.
A ring of opala and a diamond solitaire of
doubtful water graced her rather Iarge but
shapely hands.

I finished my breakfast and went out into
the hall, wondering whether Charlio might
not be on the lookout to meet me. [ didn’t
have anything to say to him; I knew he
would look me up at the proper time and
with the news I had told him to convey, but
he wasn't anywhere about, and [ strayed
into the parlor and sat down there to think
out the situation. It was all elear enough.
Mr. Wright had robbed Mr. Crawford, his
wife had helped him, the gambling maid
had advised and directed the whole affair,
and was in be the ngent in the sale of the
stolen goods. I had my hand on the prop-
erty, and could if necessary take the other
offeiders or let them eseapa as the condi-

I was about to tell her when Charlic came
to the door. He was gy pale, and held in
his hand a plece of felegrzph type ribbon
paper torn, as [ 8w, from the ticker. He
held it towards meand my vyes eaught the
lines: “Frederick Crawford was found dead
in his dressing-goom jthis forenoon at
‘Overbroolk." He had committed suicide
or had been murderod, the loeal police are
unable to say which. He was a highly
respected citizen of old family and liberal
fortune, the robbery of whose art treasures
a few weeks ago was the sensation of the
hour.” T |

Then fell down: my ‘house of cards. 1

tions might require, and altogether I said to L. GoLD Vdr‘m‘:uorl‘,lltut GREENBACK
myself, summing up, “Jane, you havedone | purigds. 1862, 1863. 1864, 1865
very well,” when the swishof skirtsnenrme | g4 - | 97.6 3.9 64.3 46.3
aroused my attention as the gawnbling|Feb...,.. 98.8 €62.3 63.1 45.7
maid drew n chair near to me and said: Mar., . ... 98.2  64.7 61.4 O7.5
“Well, Mistress Special Agency Lady, "‘IP‘E}I ceaes gg-g ;;:}-g ST B 013
what have you done with Mrs. W}'i};lll:. and .‘ldna:'.'.',': 8390 69.2 47.5 1.4
what new outrage are you planning? July.,... 86.8 76.6 38.7 70.4
“Madam!” [ eried, and being both siartled :'3"!{ F . g.g ;i;g 33 23%
’ “ . n|oept. . - 4.5 s 9.5
and angry _Ishowed it. :hst do yon mea i T8 6.7 483 o
by addressing me thus? NOV o oo » 78.3 67.8 42.8 6S.0
“Madam me not at all, but answer my | Deq ., 75.6 66.2 44.0 €8.4
question,” she answered, and her brown | Average
oves took on a glint of steel which awakened | of year.. B8.3 68.9 490.2 3.6
all my antagonism, and for once in my pro-| 2, yALUE IN GREENBACKS OF
fessional earrer I lost my temper and I gave 2 GOLD,
her an unswer that: paled her powdered | Periods. 1882, 1863, 1804,
cheek. Ja? e +ea o« 102,5 145.1 152.5
“As you insist nupon knowing, I will tell| Feb...... 103.5 160.5 158.
yon, but not for your comfort,” { replied T—;::il' ses e ig]if: i_’,l‘"_: ;gz’g -3
slowly. *“I put her under arrest; I have her May Sl 1033 1489 176.3 5
in safe keeping and [ have you under sur- | June ., .. . 106.5 144.5 210.7 S
veillance. When [ arrest you it will not be .l\ul,\' T iig..‘i ﬁ{jg ﬁ} 2.
vt v 7 F iderati Aug.. . 5 125.8 254, :
to t.ra at T-im with t:m;r Li?d]:}frc:]nsxdun on Sant. o127 11838 1342 252.5 o
such as [ have extended to hr.” SOt 0l 12875 1977 207.2 145.5
“Why, youn are a very amusing person,” | Nnov .0 " 7 131.1 148.0 232.5 0
she said langhing, “and when shall I be| Dec. ... .. 132.8 151.1 227.5 3.2
¥ wl by beil our prisoner, and for | Average
g L S of year..113.3 145.2 203.3 157.3
(s —EUIToR NATIONAL TRIBUNE.]

doah met for the first time since the war at
the
number wers in attendance, and an associ-
ation wns formed.
wera  clected:

Sparkton, New York: E. E. Gilbert, Chi-
cago, nnd M. G. MeDade, Philadelphia.
posed of the Sixth, Eighth and Ninth Corpa,
Custer's, Averill's and Merritt's divisions of
cavalry, and several batteries.

and Bibba. He is now a practicing physi-
cian in Providence, ond Surgeon of the
Farragut Association of Naval Veterans.

Damel Hurley, Hovey's Zouaves, Glst
M. V. M, 6th M. V. M. Cav., Newton
Upper Falls, Mass.

(. H. Newton, Fimt Lisutenant, Co. E,
4th Vi, Harwood, N. D. Comrade Newion |
18 1 retired inrmer.

C. . Silloway, Co. (i, 4th Vt., Minneapo- |
lis, Minn. Comrade Silloway is a farmer, |
and enpngred in selling farm machinery.
M. 15 Beard, 1st N. H. H. A., Manches-

ter. N. H. - :

A. (. Barnes, Uo. A, 16th Vi, and R.
Pratt, Co. F, 12th Vt., Randolph, V&
They were actompanied by Mesdames
I'rutt, Foster, and Howard, all of Ran-
dolph, Vt.

5. M. Tvrrel, Co. (3, 5th N, H., 255 Thir-
ty-first street, Chicago, 11l. Comrade Tyr-
rell is o manufacturer of choice cigars.

P'. H. Coney, Co. H, 111th N. Y., and
4th N. H. H. A,, Topeka, Kan. Comrade
Coney is an attorney. \

B. . Smith, Co. F, 57th P 1., and Co. M,
2d 1'. 5. Cav., Meadville, Pa, Comrade
Smith lost his right arm at Trevilyan Sta-
tion.

James Hitcheock, 6th Ind. Cav., Mt
Vernon, 1. Comrade Hitcheock is a
photographer,

Premiem on Gold.

EDITOR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: What
was the various amounts of preminm on
$1 in gold to $1 in paper during the war of
"G1-5, arul at what dates did that premiom
incronse and deeres ~ENOCH COLTON,
Adams Conter, N. Y.

['There are two wavs of answering the
comrade’s inquiry.  One is to give the gold
value of a .!rhlnr in greenbacks at varions
times, and the other is to give the greenback
value of $100 in gold. The tables below
show both:

Army of the Shenandenh.
The survivors of the Army of the Shenan-

Phil:

ielphia Encampment. A large

The following officers
Pres., James B. O'Neill,
Philadelphia; Adj't-Gen., Frank O'Conrell,
P'hiladelphia. Executive Committee, Chas

I'ne Army of the Shenandoah was com- |

A HERO AND HIS HATCHET.

A Story of a Gallast Vermonter's Exploit at Gettysburg.

The Mommment Committes of the 13th
Vi. has had a lively issue with the Com-
missioners of the National Cemetery at
Gettysburg over o simple eamp hatehet
The Vermont veterans were determined
that a hatchet should be held in  the right
hand of Capt. Stephen F. Brown, whose
atatue surmounts the wpew monument
which is to mark the spot occupied by the
12th on the battleficld, and the Cemetery
Commissioners were 80 averse to the iden
that J. H. Walling, of the Purk Row Build-
ing, the builder of the monument, hns been
kept in hot water for six months, The con-
tention resulted in 8 compromise. The
hatchet is a part of the statue, but it rests
-rm the ground near the Captain's right
oot.

Just before the battle the 13th Vi under-
went a foreed march of six days, in order
to rejoin its brigude, from which it bad been
detached.  Upon its arrival on the field—
hot, blown, and flendishly thirsty—Capt.
Brown's command came up to a well, at
which was an armed goard.

“You can't get water here,” snid the
guard. *“'Gainst orders.”

“Damn your orders.” sald Capt. Brown,
and then, with all the canteens of the men,
and with only one man to help him, he
thrust the puard azide and filled the can-
teens.  His arrest followed, and he was
duprin-rl of his awor.

The history-making hattle began with
Capt. Brown a prisoner, He bezged for
permission to reioin his company, and was
allowed 10 go.” His men were far away
to the front, and he hod no weapons. He
picked np o camp hatchet and ran all the
way to the firing line, rushed into the fray,
and, singling out a Confederate officer, 50
vards away, penetrated the Confederate
ranks, collared the officer, wresting from
him his sword and pistol, after which he
dropped his hatchet, while his men cheered
him amid the storm of buliets and smoke.

Other Survivors of the 7ith Pa. Cav.

Since the publication in a recent issue
of THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE of a roster
of survivors of the 7th Pa. Cav., letters
have been received from the following,
iwl'u:usa names did not appear in the original
ist:

Albert T. Jones, Co. A, Hazelton, Pa.
Comrade Jones was enrolled in 1864,

Seely J. Farr, Corporal, Co. B, Brees-
port, N. Y. Comrade Farr enlisted Sept.
19, 1861, for three years.

Ellis Shaner, Co. D, Andale, Kon.
Comrade Shaner enlisted Feb. 17, 1864,
when, 15 vears and 17 days old.

Josiah S. Dick, Co. M, Canby, Ore.

Ashforby H. Wintermute, Co. C, Ham-
mond, La.

J. W. Rowland, Co. I, Lewisville, Wash.

J. D. Flick, Co. D, Vancouver, Wash.

George Seesholz, Co.l, 312 South Twelfth
street, Saginaw, Mich.

Jdohn H. Salsman, Co. K, Norwich,
N. Y. Comrade Salsman eplisted in
March, 1843,

Samuel Dickson, Co. G, Ashland. Del,

Eben Dickson, Co. G, Ottumwa, lowa.

John Dunlap, Co. G, Coatesville, Pa.

Evan Dunlap, Co. G, Soldiers” Home,

i,
T. C. Kinsy, Co. G, Soldiers’ Home, Va.

A Joylul Wife.

EDITOR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: 1 re-
eeived promptly on time my premium, the
silver gervice—teapot, sugar bowl, spoon-
holder, and cream pitcher, for which ac-
cept my thanks. You ought to have seen
the joyful look on my wife's face when I

opened them out to her view. She l:r and
clapped her hands, and exclaimed: “O
Larry! How beautiful and nice, and al

for nothing, too!™

Thank God that H. Clay Evans ean not
stop, reduce, or delay the handsome premi-
ums of the blessed NATIONAL TRIBUNE.
—LAURENCE DAVENFORT, 8lst Pa.,
Fort Smith, Ark.

AGREAT OFFER.

To every one who sends 81 for
@ year's subscription to THE
NATIONAL TRIBUNE, be-
tween now and Sept. 30, we
will send THE FEATHER
for one year FREE.

Constantly on the alert for good things
to offer to our subscribers, we have mades
an exclusive arrangement good for a lim-
ited period with the publishers of THR
FEATHER, the best and most interesting
of all the poultry journals. By this ar-
rangement we can give THE FEATHER
for n whole year to every one of our sub-
scribers who renews and to each one who
is a new subscriber who asks for it when
he sonds in kis dollar, provided. of course,
he chooses mo other book or publication,
Remembor, this splendid tlustrated Monthe
Iy without extra cost!

Wedo not furnish THE FEATHER atany
price except in connection with a subscrip=
tion, either new or a renewal.

WHAT IS THE FEATHER?

THE FEATHER is a large qumto-si.mg
magazine devoted exclusively to pouliry an
pigeons, and contains from 32 to 48 pages
cach issup. 1t is printed on the best calen-
dered paper. and is profusely illustrated
with new and original drawings each issue.
A large, fine supplement in half-tone or
naturnl colors accompanies ench number.
These supplements are suitable for framing
and are high class works of art.

The hest writers and anthoritles are ene
gaged for the coming season to eontributs
to its columns, and. beginning with the
August issue, severnl new departments
will be established. RBesides the principal
articles in each number, departments are
regularly maintained whi of the
greatest interest.

THE FEATHER is edited by George E.
Howard, the well-known expert.

PLEASE NOTICE: No free
books go with this offer. It is
impossible to give more than
The Feather free. Ask for it
WHEN you subseribe.

Address

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. O,

RECENT LITERATURE.

LITTLE JOURNEYS TO THE HOMES
of Eminent Painters A Scheffer.
By Elbert Hubbard. Published by Put-
nam Eros,, New York.

Ex-Senator John J. Ingalls has written
for The Saturday Evening Post, of Phila
delphia, two valuable papers upon the later
career of President Gartield. These arti-
cles, written by a man who knew Mr. Gar-
field in his wouth, and afterward saw at
close range his public acts. constitute wha$
is perhaps the most dispassionate and
judicial estimate of the man ever made,

BATTLES, ACTIONS, AND SKIR-
MISHES OF THE CIVIL WAR.
Theo. D. Strickler, Philadelphia, Pa.
Published by the author.

This is & most excellent compendium
of all the engagements, greater and minor,
of the rebellion, with their dates.

are

Survivors of the 16th U, S,

All survivors of the 16th 1. S. are ur-
gently requested to send their names and
addresses to Comrade Peter Berg, Co. A, 24
battalion, 16th U, S., Lieutenant of Police,
756 Garfield avenue, Cincinnati, O.

saw how all my l]};éuriba had failed—how
wrong I had been, And that a darker crime
romained behind the first one of such lesser
importance—that . eold-blooded murder
had been perpetrated. My nerves, which
had been shaken alittle by the sudacity of
the woman who sat ig front of me, became
as stecl, and [ saw my duty before me:
“Madam,” I said, “you asked me upon
what grounds I should arrest you. [ will
tell you in distinet terma. For complicity
in the murder of Frederick Crawford, and [
arrest you now."”

v (To be continued.)

VETERANS IN THE CITY.

J. A. Speelman, Co. I, 138th Ohio, St.
Joseph, Mo. Comrade Speslman has just
ﬁniullzt:rl 20 years of faithful service as a
letter-carrier of St. Joseph, and has held
and still holds offices of honor in the Na-
tional Association of Lettor Carriers.

M. W. Bickford, 10th Me., Ma'len,
Mass, Comrade Bickford is a watchman.
S. M. Deckeor and wife, Lawrence, Mass.
Comrade Decker was a boy in the 13th
Vt., Stannard’s Brigade, when it made its
famous fiank attack on Pickett's Division
at Gettysburg. He has been-a grocer
in Lawrence for 32 yvears,

Peter Berg, Co. A, 24 battalion, 16th
U. 5., Cineinnatl, 0. Comrade Berg is a
Lieutenant of Police in Clneinnati. He
found here an old comrade of his, Leonard
Cook, who has been for many years one of
the Capitol employes.

H. ¥. Hillebrandt, Co. K, 55th Pa., Os-
borne, Kan. Comrade Hillebrandt is a
lawyer and abetracter, and Judge-Advo-
cate of the Department of Kansas, G.A.R.
Maj. George H. Otis, 2d Wis., Monona,
fowa. Comrade Otis is a literary man.
John B, Pachall, Co. E, 24th N. Y.,
304 Temple Building, St. Louis, Mo. Com-
rade Pachall was Assistant Adjutant-
General of the Department of Missouri,
G.A. R, for four years,

Capt. P. W. Stumm, Quartermaster,
74th Ohio, Paulding, O. Comrade Stumm
is an attorney.

A, M. Apted, 16th Mich., Grand Rapids,
Mich., Comrade Apted is in the plaster
and calcined lime business,

J. W. Hammond, 23d Ind., Louisville,
Ky. Comrade Hummond brought the
24l Ind. home as its Colonel, :m{;f claims
to have been the youngest Colonel in the
army, being seven days under 19 years of
age when he was commissioned.” He jg
Past Commander of the Department of
Kentucky, G.A.IL., and i8 in the revenue
service.

Phil W. Hager, T]. S. gunboat Conestoga,
Louisville, Ky. Comrade Hager is Past
Commander and present Adjutant of Wal-
ter C. Whitaker Post, of Louisville, and a
manufacturing jeweler.

Ei Davis, 1 Ohio and 22d Ohio hat-
tery, Sidney, 0. Comrade Davis is Junior
Vice Commander of the Department of
Ohio. ;

Wirren W._Pnrknr.' Co. A, 15th Vi,
Tunbridge, Vt. Comrade Parker is a
member of Post 21, Depirtment of Vermont,
F. H. Rush, 48th Ohjo, 114th Ohio, and
120th Ohio, Hayesville, 0. Comrade
Rush is Past Commahder of Armstrong
Post, and a blacksmith by trade.

4. H. ingmand, 2d ©Ohio Cav., Jerome-

ville, 0. ;
Gen. Delavan Bates, Aurora, Neb.
Gon. Bates, who went out in the 121st
N. Y.,—Gen. Upton's regiment,—and rose
to the rank ol First Lieutenant, became
Colonel of the 30th 40.'S. C. T., the story
of which was admirably teld in “A Boy
Licuterant in a Blagk Regiment,” by
Capt. Free S, Fowloy, recontly running
through THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE. Gen.
Bates was one of the gamest fighters in
the whole army, and wis tcm‘l:l;v wounded
in the mine assault in ffont of ¥ etershurg,
Wm. A. Smith, Co. K, 5th Ohio, and
gunboat Lexington, Marshalltown, Iowa.
Comride Smith is a marble and granite
dealer. "This makes the 18th National
Encanmpmoent that he has attended, and
he says that he proposes (o make it at
least 20,
J. V. Dayton, Co. E, 33d I, Marshall-
town, lowsa. Comrade Dayton is a farmer.
Frederick Platto, Co, IF, 1st battalion,
14th U. S., Brewertown, N. Y. Comrade
Platto was elected President of the Sykes's
Regulars Association at Philadelphis. He
is in the hardware business.
J. H. Luker, Scottdale, Pa., 58th Pa.
Comrade Luker is a merchant, selling
dr{;gnulis und groceries,

renzo Traver, M. D., Providence,
R. 1. Comrade Traver was a Surgeon in
the navy from 1861 to 1868, serving on the

he was a Titlan-haired blonde. Her agy

which
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Delaware, Proteus, Tullapoosa Corwin,

Address,

NEW EDITION.

HEREFORD BULL.

TO WHICH HAS BEEN ADDED

By D, A. JONES,
OF BEETON, ONTARILO

of Hydrophobia.

By GEORGE E. HOWARD,

A PRACTICAL EXPERT.

MANNING’'S BOOK.

Cattle, Sheep, Swine, Poultry, Bees,
Dogs, Pigeons and Pets.

PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED.

Giving all the facts concerning the Various Breeds and Their Characteristics, Breaking,
Training, Sheltering, Buying, Selling, Profitable Use, and General Care, and all the Diseases to
hey are Subject—the Causes, How to Know, and What to Do in Sickness.

AFTER A RIPE EXPERIENCE OF TWENTY-FIVE YEARS,

By J. RUSSELL MANNING, M. D, V. S.

ALso A COMPLETE HISTORY OF BEES,

Giving the Latest and Most Approved Methods and System of Bee Culture.

As0 A VALUABLE TREATISE ON DOGS,

Containing Their History, Breeds, Training, Diseases, and Especially Giving a Sure Preventive

ALSO A COMPLETE TREATISE UPON RAISING PIGEONS.

With a History and Description of Each Variety, as well as a Chapter on Canaries and Other Pets,

ALL IN ONE LARGE VOLUME, 576 PAGES.

This great book, with additional matter and new illustrations, 576 pages, will
be sent, postpaid, to any address with Tae NarioNar TRIBUNE one year for $1.25. A
one-dollar bill and 25 cents in postage stamps will do. ' There is almost no risk in sending
money through the mails in any shape. Not one dollar in a million is lost.

We give no other free premium with this offer. . The Manning book alone, without
the new matter and illustrations, cost $2.50 originally. It is a great opportunity.

Take it, and you will nov regret it. Send us $1.25 for both book and paper one year,

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, Washington, D. C.




